200                      THE WATER-BABIES
and till it comes close to me, it's like so much waim lam , but then it tuins to hail over my head, and knocks me about like small shot" " That hail will never come any more/' said the strange lady, " I have told you before what it was It was your mother's tears, those which she shed when bhe piayed for you by her bedside , but youi cold heart froze it into hail ]3ut she is gone to heaven now, and will weep no moie for her graceless son "
5 Then Gumes was silent awhile , and then he looked very sad " So my old mother's gone, and 1 never there to speak to her! Ah t a good woman she was, and might have been a happy one, m her little school there in Vendale, if it hadn't been foi me and my bad ways " " Did she keep a school in Vendale ?" asked Tom
G And then he told Grimes all the story of Ins going to her house, and how she could not bear the sight of a chimney-sweep, and then how land she \\tis, and how lie turned into a water-baby " All 1" said Grimes, " good reason she had to hate the sight of a chimney-sweep I ran away from her, and took tip with the sweeps, and never lot her know wheie I was, nor sent her a penny to help hei, and now it's too late1" said Mr. Gmnes
7 And he began ciymg and blubbering like a great baby, till Ins pipe dropped out of his